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Summary: Based on the "Nancy Drew" computer game series, Nancy Drew 
heads to Nowhere, Kansas to help the Bagge family solve a mystery. 
During her trip, Nancy encounters a pink-purple dog name Courage, 
Muriel's grumpy husband named Eustace, and so much more. The mystery 
is about creepy things that have been happening at the Bagge house 
recently. Can she solve the mystery in time? 


1 . Chapter 1 : Arrival at Nowhere 

**Hello everyone! I'm so happy to be writing this first chapter of my 
new story. This is very first story that has nothing to do with 
"Phineas and Eerb", "The Suite Life on Deck", and "Home alone. 
Instead, I'm writing this crossover story of "Courage the Cowardly 
Dog" and "Nancy Drew" . This story was inspired by "EanEiction" 
author, "Wsdsrdbw4096" . ** 

**This story is loosely based on a series of "Nancy Drew" computer 
games created by private video/computer game company, "Her 
Interactive". I own the games "Danger on Deception Island", "Danger 
by Design", "Secret of Shadow Ranch", "The Haunted Carousel", "The 
Silent Spy", "The Deadly Device", "Ghost Dogs of Moon Lake", and 
"Treasure in the Royal Tower". If you need to look up any of these 
games before reading my story, you may go ahead and do so! It'll help 
you prepare for the really big chapters!** 

**I hope you all enjoy the story as Nancy Drew, a teenage amateur 
detective from a town called River Heights, heads to a town called 
Nowhere in Kansas to solve the mystery of some mysterious events that 
have been going on there. This story will be really scary and full of 
suspense. Well, it's time to begin chapter 1 of this story, so let's 
get right to it!** 


Nancy Drew was 15 years old, lived with her father Carson Drew, and 
was a really good amateur detective. She traveled on her own a lot, 
and she LOVED to solve mysteries. She has solved many mysteries in 



the past, and this one was no different. But be careful when reading 
this. Her adventure story is not for the faint of heart. Here's how 
it all begana€ 1 

It all began on an "American Coach" bus, driving down an old dirty in 
the middle of Nowhere, Kanas . She was the only passenger onboard the 
bus, sitting in a window seat in the middle row. Her duffle bag was 
stored in the overhead compartment above her seat. Her bit suitcase 
was stored away in the huge compartment on the bottom of the bus. 
Nancy was currently writing a letter to her boyfriend Neda€ 1 

"_Dear Ned,_ 

_Well, here I am on a motor coach bus heading for Nowhere, Kanas. 
There's hardly anything out here for miles, but I can't let that stop 
me from solving this mystery. You see, this elderly couple, the Bagge 
family, heard about me from a high school teacher of mine, who 
happened to be on vacation in Nowhere. The very next week, I was 
called up by Muriel Bagge to fly down to Nowhere and figure out why a 
series of mysterious events have been happening there lately. She 
even paid for my plane ticket to Nowhere. _ 

_She says that the mysterious events include weird noises in the 
basement, a few antiques being stolen, and a few sudden TV signal 
interruptions. She also explained to me that a lot of creepy stuff 
happens in Nowhere all the time. I'm surprised that it took this long 
to finally decide to have a detective on the case. But it doesn't 
matter. I'm approaching the house now and it appears to be very quiet 
around hereaCltoo quiet even. Well, I got to go now. I'll mail you 
again if anything happens. _ 

_Ever yours, Nancy. 

The bus came to a stop and the bus driver opened up the door. The bus 
was 20 feet away from the house. The house looked very old on the 
outside, as if it had been there for many years. 

"Last stop!" said the bus driver, "Everybody off!" 

"Alright." said Nancy, as she folded up her letter and placed it into 
an envelope, "Thanks for the ride, mister." 

"Don't mention it." said the bus driver, "Just grab your stuff and 
get of f ! " 

Nancy Drew nodded and stood up from her seat. She grabbed her duffle 
bag from the overhead compartment, stepped off the bus, and grabbed 
her big suitcase from the bottom compartment. She then closed up the 
compartment door. The bus then took off, leaving Nancy Drew all alone 
in the middle of Nowherea€ 1 

It was about 6:00pm in the evening outside. The sky was a beautiful 
shade of yellow-orange. There was a light breeze that filled the air, 
turning the metal windmill on the right of the house. 

"I can see why this town is called Nowherea€ 1 " said Nancy Drew, 
"Besides this out, there's nothing out here for miles." 


Nancy taped her envelope shut and put a stamp on it. She then walked 
over to the mailbox in front of the house. She wrote Ned's home 



address on the front of the envelope, opened up the mailbox, placed 
the letter inside, and closed the mailbox up. She then put up the 
small red plastic flag so a mailman would know that mail was inside. 
She then stepped up onto the front porch, dragging her bags behind 
her. She then knocked on the doora€ 1 

"Who is it?" called a female elderly voice from inside. 

"Its me. Nancy Drew." Replied Nancy, "Must be Muriel. You called me 
here for a mystery to solve." 

"Oh yes!" said Muriel from inside, "Hold on. I'll be right there. I'm 
trying to make some tea here." 

Nancy smiled and waited for the Muriel to open the door. She suddenly 
heard the voice talk to someonea€ 1 

"Courage, please open the door for Miss Drew!" called out Muriel, 

"She ' s here ! " 

Nancy's eyes widened for a momentaC 1 

"Who's Courage?" thought Nancy, "Is he her son or something?" 

Nancy thought for a moment that Courage was Muriel's son or relative. 
The door opened up. Nancy looked down and saw that Courage was not 
Muriel's son, but a put little pink-purple dog. He was standing on 
his two hind legs, looking up at Nancy as if to say, "Who are you 
supposed to be?" 

Nancy walked inside the house, placing her bags next to the door on 
the right. The living room wasn't that exciting or fancy. It was just 
a plain and boring room. There was a soft red chair, a wooden rocking 
chair, an old TV set, a stairway on the right, and a doorway to the 
kitchen on the left. Muriel walked up to Nancy. She was fat, wearing 
a yellow outfit with a yellow-green apron, and she had light grey 
hairaC 1 

"I'm so happy to see you Miss Drew!" said Muriel, smiling and giving 
Nancy a handshake, "I hear that you are a detective." 

**Well, that was our very first chapter of this story. They'll be 
many more chapters to come in the future as I have plenty ideas for 
this story! In the next chapter, Nancy Drew will have a nice friendly 
conversation with Muriel, and get lots of advice and tips from her as 
well. It'll be just like how the beginning of every "Nancy Drew" 
computer game goes. ** 

**I have never read a Nancy Drew book before, so I used the computer 
games I played to help me write this first chapter! Well, I can't 
stay here to chat all day. It's time to move on. We have so many more 
chapters to go over and very little time to do so! So, without any 
more delays, let's begin chapter 2 of this very mysterious story. 

Here we go ... * * 


2 . Chapter 2 : Advice and Tips 

**Well everyone, I'm glad that this story is coming along just fine. 
In the last chapter, Nancy Drew introduced herself to Muriel Bagge . 



She had finally gotten to the house to solve the mystery. In this 
chapter, Muriel will give Nancy some advice and tips to follow to 
make her stay in Nowhere even more pleasant. Nancy will also meet 
some other people in the family.** 

**What are these tips for Nancy Drew to follow? Who else will Nancy 
Drew meet? Well, you'll just have to read and find out. I'm not going 
to spoil it all for you now. We have so much more chapters to go over 
before the climax at the very end. Well, let's not waste any more 
time and begin chapter 2 of this mysterious story.** 

"Well, I'm more of an amateur detect ivea€ 1 " replied Nancy, as she and 
Muriel walked into the kitchen, "I'm not really a professional 
one . " 

"Well, I'm glad you're here." said Muriel, "How was your 
flight?" 

"It was nice." said Nancy, "It wasn't anything special. The bus ride 
here was 2 hours long, so I packed plenty of things to occupy 
my self. " 

"Well, I'm glad you weren't bored." said Muriel, "Courage and I 
already set up your room for youaClwell; it's not much of a room. We 
don't really have a guest bedroom, so we set up an old mattress for 
you in the attic. I hope you don't mind sleeping in the 
att ica€ 1 " 

"Nah, it's not too bada€ 1 " replied Nancy, "I've slept in worse places 
before . " 

"Oh goodaC 1 " said Muriel, "I thought you wouldn't be so happy. Well, 
if you need to freshen up, the bathroom is upstairs across the hall 
from my bedroom. If you need anything, just come to me or 
Eustace . " 

"Who is Eustace?" asked Nancy. 

"Oh, I forgot to tell you about him. He's my husband." said Muriel, 
"He's in the living room reading his newspaper. Be careful when 
talking to him though, he can get a littleaC 1 grump at 
times . " 

"Thanks Muriel." said Nancy, "I'll keep that in mind." 

"Also, if you need to great around Nowhere, you may use our pickup 
truck." Said Muriel, "Its parked in front of the house on the left. 
Eustace has the keys so you'll need to go and ask him for them. And 
if the fog starts coming in, head back here fast. The fog we get 
around here is as thick as cotton. Oh, and don't go our without a 
GSP . That's a global positioning system. We bought one for the truck 
yesterday so you don't get lost while using it. After all, this is 
your first time here in Nowhere." 

"Thanks for the advice." said Nancy, "I really appreciate it." 

"As for where you'll be sleeping, there's a computer up in the 
attic." said Muriel, "If you need to use it, then go right ahead. 
Also, I hope you don't mind dogs. We have one named Courage 
andaC 1 " 



"I saw hima€ 1 " replied Nancy, "He opened up the door for me. He 
seemed kind of confused or worried about me when I entered the 
house . " 

"Nah, don't worry." said Muriel, "Courage is just very careful around 
strangers. When I called you, I did mention that a lot of creepy 
stuff happens around here." 

"Speaking of thataC 1 " said Nancy, "What was the mystery you wanted me 
to solve?" 

"Oh, the mystery." said, "Well, for the past few days, Eustace, 
Courage, and I have been hearing mysterious noises. Those noises keep 
on telling us to do things like leave our house and to leave Nowhere. 
They always appear to be coming from the basement, but whenever any 
of us goes down there to investigate, we don't see anything. So, 
that's why we called you to come down here to find out for 


"Well, I'm glad you asked me to come down hereaC 1 " said Nancy, "I 
rarely get the chance to leave River Heights, except for when I solve 
mysteries. " 

"It's no problem at allaCl" said Muriel, "I love having visitors 
around here. Well, I got to go back to making dinner. Why don't you 
go unpack?" 

"I was just about to do that." Said Nancy, "Thanks for the 
accommodat ion, Muriel." 

"You're welcome." said Muriel, "I'll see you downstairs 
later . " 

Nancy nodded and picked up both of her suitcases. She then walked 
through the living room, and made her way upstairs to the second 
floor of the house. She then walked up to the very end of the 
upstairs hallway, walking up a fold-down ladder to the attic. Inside 
the attic was a mattress with a blanket and pillow on the left, a 
desktop computer on the right, a wooden closet on the left, and a 
window overlooking the dusty road in the middle. 

"Well, this might not be a fancy hotel roomaC 1 " said Nancy, as she 
began to open up her suitcase, "But I think I can get used to this 
accommodat ion . " 

Nancy took about 15 minutes to unpack all of her clothing and 
toiletries. She then went into the bathroom and placed all of her 
toiletries inside of it. After placing her toothpaste, toothbrush, 
soaps, and shampoos in the cabinet under the sink, Nancy placed her 
very own pink towel on the towel rack. Finally, at around 6:30pm in 
the evening, Nancy was sitting on her mattress, reading a 
magazinea€ 1 

**Well, it looks like Nancy Drew has settled in quite comfortably. 

She unpacked her clothing, put her toiletries away, and is now 
relaxing until its dinnertime. In the next chapter, Nancy shall enjoy 
a nice yummy dinner with Muriel and Eustace. What did Muriel make for 
dinner? How will everyone get along? Well, you'll just have to read 
and find out . * * 



**Well, it's time for us all to move on once again. Sorry if this 
chapter seemed short, but it's a little important to the story. If 
any of you readers have an idea for an upcoming chapter, please do 
not hesitate to PM me an idea or two. Well, let's not waste any more 
time and move on to chapter 3 of this very mysterious story!** 


3. Chapter 3: Dinner with the Bagges 

**Hello everyone, who's ready to get hungry from reading? If you are 
all ready, then you totally love this chapter! In this chapter, Nancy 
Drew shall enjoy a lovely dinner with Muriel and her husband, 

Eustace. The foods featured in this chapter was suggested by my good 
friend, "FanFiction" author, "Wsdsrdbw4096" . Without the help of this 
wonderful author, this chapter would not have been written. I hope 
you all enjoy the chapter as mush as I enjoyed writing it. We have to 
finish it now, so let's not waste any more time and get right to it. 
Here is chapter 3 of this very mysterious story!** 

After Nancy Drew had finished reading her magazine, it was 6:45pm in 
the evening. Nancy Drew placed her magazine on her mattress bed, and 
stood up. Suddenly, Muriel called out to everyone for 
dinner . . . 

"Nancy! Eustace! Courage!" called out Muriel, "It's 
dinnertime ! " 

Nancy Drew headed down the fold-down ladder and went down the 
stairways and entered the living room. Nancy Drew could smell the 
wonderful scent of hot food as she entered the kitchen. Seated at the 
end far of the table, was a man wearing a light-yellow collared 
shirt, dark-green overalls, and a brown hat. The man was bald, and 
had a rounded-pointy chin, and a very sour attitude. On the table was 
a good-looking dinner of roast beef, grilled summer vegetables, and 
mashed sweet potatoes. 

"Eustace, I would like you to meet Nancy Drew." said Muriel, "She's 
the kind young lady who will be solving our case for us!" 

"Hello mister..." said Nancy Drew, reaching out a hand for a 
handshake, "I'm Nancy Drew, and I'm glad to meet you." 

"Blah, blah, blah!" replied Eustace back in an annoyed voice, 
"Whatever. I just want my food!" 

"Wow, someone is in a foul mood." commented Nancy, "Mister, that's 
not a really good first impression." 

"Young lady, this is none of your business!" said Eustace, "I'll talk 
the way I want to talk around here. The only reason that I'm glad 
you're here is that Muriel and I will FINALLY be rid of those 
mysterious noises." 

"Eustace, that's not very nice!" said Muriel, stepping in, "I made 
some of your favorite foods, and this is the behavior I 
get ? ! " 

"Whatever..." said Eustace, "I'm just not used to having another 
person in the house to look after!" 



"Like I said earlier, Eustace 


"My apologies. Miss Drew." said Muriel, 
has a bit of a grumpy attitude." 

"I'm not grumpy!" said Eustace, "I'm just hungry! 

Nancy paused for a moment before trying to change the 
subject . . . 

"The food looks really nice, Mrs. Bagge . " said Nancy, "I see you even 
made roast beef!" 

"Oh yes..." said Muriel, "I make it ever once in a while. I decided 
to make it since you were coming today." 

"That's very nice of you, Muriel." said Nancy, as she cut a slice of 
roast beef and put it on her plate, "I love roast beef." 

"I hope you like it." said Muriel, "I roasted it very well and added 
a touch of vinegar." 

"Vinegar?" asked Nancy, as she scooped up some sweet potato mash, and 
some summer vegetables onto her plate, "Why would you out vinegar on 
roast beef?" 

"It's something I like to do." said Muriel, as she fixed herself a 
plate of food, "I like using vinegar." 

Nancy nodded and began to eat her food. Eustace and Muriel began to 
eat thier food to. As they ate, Coruage was on the floor, enjoying 
the meat-flavored dog food inside his red dog dish. Nancy smiled at 
every bite of Muriel's home cooked meal. After only 10 minutes, 
everyone finishe eating their food. Muriel cleared the table and put 
the leftovers in the fridge." 

"I hope you enjoyed my food." said Muriel, as he opened up the oven, 
"I'll go bring out the dessert." 

"What's for dessert, Mrs. Bagge?" asked Nancy, "It sure smells 
good . " 

"I'm sure you'll like this..." said Muriel, "I just made a lovely 
blueberry pie ! " 

"That sounds good." said Nancy, "It reminds me of my grandmother. She 
used to make the best blueberry pies ever! Sadly ... she ' s not around 
anymore ..." 

"What happen to her?" asked Muriel, as she began to slice up the pie, 
"Did she move away?" 

"No, she died." replied Nancy, "She got very sick last year and she 
died in the hospital." 

"Oh, I'm so sorry..." said Muriel, as she placed a plate with a piece 
slice in front of Nancy, "My mother died a long time ago too. I can 
easily relate to you." 

"Blah, blah, blah!" said Eustace, "Whatever! Just give me my 
pie ! " 



"Eustace, I wish that you would stop being so grumpy." said Muriel, 
as she served Eustace his pie slices, "We have a guest here and I 
would like you to please show some respect!" 

"Yeah, whatever..." said Eustace, as he began to eat his pie slice, 
"Just let me eat!" 

After everyone had finished up their slice of blueberry pie, dinner 
was over. As Muriel cleared the table and washed the dishes, Eustace 
went back into the living room and sat down in the red chair. He 
turned on the TV set and began an old black and white gangster 
movie . . . 

"Thanks for the meal, Mrs. Bagge . " said Nancy, "It was very 
delicious . " 

"Oh, you are very welcome." said Muriel, "Nancy, if there is anything 
that you ever need, please let me know. I want nothing more than to 
make your stay here as comfortable as possible." 

Nancy smiled and nodded. She then went upstairs and back up the 
fold-down ladder to the attic. There, she picked up her magazine and 
began to read it again. It was now 7:30pm at night. The sky was now 
dark-blue. Nancy Drew's first day in Nowhere, Kansas went well. But 
she was unaware of the danger ahead of her... 

**And that concludes our third chapter. I hope I didn't make you all 
hungry while you read this. Eustace is such a grouch, isn't he? When 
will he ever learn to be nice to others? Well, I'm very happy that I 
got this chapter done. There will still be plenty more to come in the 
next chapters coming up. Well, it's time to move on again. I'll see 
you all in chapter 4 of this very mysterious story!** 


4 . Chapter 4 : The Eirst Clue 

**Well, I hope you like the last chapter when Nancy had dinner with 
Muriel and Eustace. In this chapter, Nancy Drew, Muriel, Eustace, and 
Courage will go to bed for the night and wake up the next morning. In 
the morning, Nancy will enjoy a nice home cooked breakfast and begin 
to investigate the mystery of the mysterious noises. Without any 
further delays, let's begin chapter 4 of this very mysterious 
story ! * * 

After a few hours, it was 10:00pm at night. The sky was pitch black 
with only the full moon to light up the night. Muriel was wearing her 
night gown, and Eustace was wearing his orange pajamas. Nancy Drew 
had already brushed and flossed her teeth, as well as put on her 
pajamas. As Nancy got into her mattress bed, Muriel walked in to 
check on heraC 1 

"Nancy dearaC 1 " said Muriel, "Are you alright?" 

"Yes Mrs. Bagge, I'm fine." said Nancy, "Goodnight." 

"Well then, goodnight dear." said Muriel, "Have a good night's 
sleep . " 


Muriel walked down the fold-down ladder and walked into her bedroom. 



She got into her bed with Eustace and turned off the bedside table 
lamp. Courage walked in, closed the door behind him, and got up onto 
the bed. He laid down in the center of the bed, closed his eyes, and 
dozed off to sleep. Nancy Drew got beneath her covers, turned off the 
attic light, and went to sleep as well. The next morning, everyone 
got up at 7:00am in the morning. Muriel went into the kitchen and 
made a wonderful breakfast of fried eggs, bacon, buttered toast. At 
that moment, Nancy walked down the fold-down ladder, down the stairs, 
and into the living roomaC 1 

"Ah, good morning Nancy." said Muriel, as she noticed Nancy enter the 
living room, "How did you sleep last night?" 

"I slept fine, thank you." said Nancy as she sat down at the kitchen 
table, "How did you sleep?" 

"Oh, how kind of you to ask." said Muriel, as she placed a plate of 
food down in front of Nancy, "I slept very well. I dreamed that 
Courage and I were on a sailboat in the middle of the ocean!" 

"Blah, blah, blah!" said Eustace, as he sat down at the table, "Its 
all about Courage, isn't it? That stupid dog..." 

"Eustace, don't start being mean to Courage like that!" said Muriel, 
as she set a plate of food down in front of Eustace, "You must be 
polite in front of our guest." 

"Whatever..." said Eustace, as he began to eat his breakfast, "Just 
let me eat! I'm starving!" 

"Nancy, please do me a favor and inspect the basement when you're 
done eating." said Muriel, "I think that I'm order for you solve this 
case, you should start by checking out the scene of crime. In this 
case, it's the basement where those mysterious noises have been 
coming from." 

"Sure thing." said Nancy, "As soon as I'm done. I'll go check out the 
basement ! " 

"Oh, thank you." said Muriel, as she fixed Courage's dog dish of food 
and set it down on the floor, "You don't know how happy we are to 
have you here, Nancy. Well, at least I am happy. Eustace is still a 
litt le ... grumpy about the whole thing." 

"It's no problem, Mrs. Bagge . " said Nancy, "I'm happy to help anyone, 
any time . " 

After Nancy finished up her breakfast, Muriel handed her a 
flashlight, and directed her to the basement door. Nancy opened it up 
and turned on the light. She then slowly walked down the creaky 
wooden stairs, down to the bottom of the basement. Nancy looked 
around, pointing the flashlight at the very dark areas of the lit-up 
basement. Muriel, Eustace, and Courage both sat in the living room, 
waiting for Nancy to come back upstairs with the news... 

"Eww!" exclaimed Nancy, as she nearly stepped into a chewed-up wad of 
gum, "The rest of the house is clean, but this basement ... I ' m so glad 
that the attic is my sleeping accommodat ion . I would be DEAD if I was 
sleeping in this basement. Yuck, I wonder if this place has ever been 
cleaned ! Eww ..." 



At that very moment, Nancy pointed her flashlight at a small crevice 
in the wall at the right side of the basement. Inside this crevice 
was a thick and rectangular black object lodged inside it. Nancy 
pulled out the object and saw that it was a black, very old, tape 
recorder. Nancy nodded as if to say, "I think I found the reason for 
those mysterious noises.". Nancy turned off her flashlight, climbed 
back up the wooden stairs, turned off the basement light, and closed 
the door. Nancy then walked back into the living room... 

"Did you find anything, Nancy?" asked Muriel. 

"Yes, yes I did." replied Nancy, holding up the tape recorder, "I 
found THIS tape recorder lodged inside of a hole in one of the 
walls . " 

"Oh my..." said Muriel, surprised by the results of Nancy's search, 
"So that's what's making the noises in the basement?" 

"It sure is, Mrs. Bagge . . . " said Nancy, pressing the "Play" button 
the device, "Let's hear what's on it." 

The recorder device began to play what was on the roll of tape. Just 
like Nancy though, the sounds on the tape were pretty 
creepy . . . 

"Muriel ... Eustace ... Courage ... " said a creepy echoing voice on the 
tape, "Leave ... leave the house! Leave Nowhere! Leave Kansas! GOOOOOO ! 
GOOOOO AND NEEEEEEEVER COME BAAAAAAAAAAAAAAACK ! 

HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA ! " 

Muriel was not amused by the sounds on the tape. Courage was 
shivering in fear the whole time. Eustace laughed with delight, as he 
liked to see Courage whenever he was afraid or scared of 
something . 

"So I guess you solved the case!" said Muriel, "Thanks Nancy. 

I . . . " 


"NOT so fast." said Nancy, as she turned off the tape recorder, "I 
can't really close the case just yet." 

"Why not?!" asked Eustace, "You found out what's making the noises, 
so you can just get on a plane and fly away now!" 

"Eustace, it's not that simple." said Nancy, "All I have to do now is 
figure out WHO planted the tape recorder in the basement." 

"And how are you going to find that out?" asked Muriel, "None of us 
own a tape recorder like that!" 

"It'll take some time." said Nancy, "But I'll find out sooner or 
later . " 

"Well Nancy, I'm glad you found a clue." said Muriel, "You just go 
ahead and take your time to solve the case. You can take as much time 
as you need." 

"Thanks for letting me take some time, Ms. Bagge." said Nancy, "I 
really appreciate it." 



"Oh, it's no trouble at all." said Muriel, "And please, just call me 
Muriel . " 

"Alright, thank you Muriel." said Nancy, "Once again, thanks for 
giving me lots of time to solve this case." 

And with that, Muriel got up from her wooden rocking chair... 

"Well, I'm going to go make us all some tea." said Muriel, "I hope 
you like tea, Nancy. I'm really good at making it." 

Muriel walked into the kitchen, and began to make some tea for 
everyone. Nancy Drew studied the tape recorder some more, trying to 
find another clue in the case of the mysterious noises... 

**And that's the end of our fourth chapter! I hope you all like it. 
Sorry if it seems a little rushed, but I had to finish writing this 
chapter in one night. But, I did the best I could with it. It seems 
that Nancy Drew has already found her first clue in the case. What 
else will she find? Where will the clues lead to? Well, you'll just 
have to read and find out for yourself. Well, it's time for us all to 
move on to the next chapter. I'll see you all in chapter 5 of this 
very mysterious story!** 


5. Chapter 5: Getting the Keys 

**Hello again, readers to "FanFiction" ! In the last chapter, Nancy 
Drew found the first clue of the mystery... a tape recorder hidden 
inside a tiny crevice. Now all Nancy has to do is find out is who the 
culprit who owns the tape recorder is, and why the culprit did it. 
Will Nancy be able to solve the case in time? Will the culprit try to 
strike out at Nancy? Where will Nancy start? Well, you'll just have 
to read and find out for yourself. Now please just sit back, relax, 
and enjoy ch****apter 5 of this very mysterious story.** 

Nancy Drew studied the tape recorder very carefully. He opened it up 
and took out the small cassette tape. There was no label on it. She 
closed up the tape recorder and studied each side carefully, looking 
for marks, name tags, or company logos. Still, she found nothing. She 
then thought for a moment... 

"I think I'll need drive around to solve this case..." said Nancy, 
"I'll need those truck keys." 

Nancy looked at Eustace. He was sitting in the red soft chairs, 
reading a newspaper. She knew about how grumpy Eustace could be, so 
she tried to be careful talking to him. . . 

"Excuse me Mr. Bagge . . . " said Nancy, "I'm sorry to bother you at the 
moment, but I need to talk to you." 

Eustace lowered his newspaper and looked at Nancy... 

"Mister, I know that we didn't get off on the right foot..." said 
Nancy calmly, "So I would like to know of we could just shake hands, 
start over, and be friends. Alright?" 


"Hmm, let me think..." replied Eustace 


"No! Now leave me alone and 



get out of my sight!" 


"Mister, don't you talk to me like that." said Nancy, "I'm only here 
to help you and your wife with solving this mystery, and I would 
really appreciate it if you showed me some respect." 

"Blah, blah, blah!" replied Eustace, putting the newspaper back up in 
front of his face, "I said leave me alone!" 

At that point, Nancy grabbed the newspaper and threw it down onto the 
floor. Eustace looked up at Nancy, shocked at how she just stood up 
to him. . . 

"Hey!" exclaimed Eustace, "What was that for!?" 

"I need you to listen to me." said Nancy, "Muriel said that you might 
have the keys to the pickup truck, right?" 

"Yeah..." said Eustace. 

"Well, I need to go all around town if I'm going to solve this 
mystery." said Nancy, "And I'm going to need the keys to the 
truck . " 

"N-O...no!" said Eustace, "It's MY truck and I don't want you to go 
around, wrecking it ! " 

"Mr. Bagge, I'm not going to sit around here and argue with you." 
said Nancy, folding her arms, "I need those keys and I need them 
now . " 

"Too bad, Clancy." said Eustace, reaching down and picking up his 
newspaper, "You're not getting them!" 

"It's not Clancy, its Nancy." said Nancy, "Please sir, I really need 
the keys ! " 

"Go away and leave me alone!" said Eustace, "I'm trying to read my 
newspaper ! " 

At that very moment, Muriel walked out of the kitchen 
doorway . . . 

"Eustace, can you please do me a favor and weed the garden?" asked 
Muriel, "I got some tea to brew up." 

"Alright, whatever." said Eustace, as Muriel walked back into the 
kitchen . 

Eustace suddenly had an idea. He put his newspaper down on his 
laptop, and looked up at Nancy, smiling... 

"You want those keys, right?" asked Eustace. 

Nancy nodded in reply... 

"Well, I'll make a deal with you." said Eustace, "I'm too busy to go 
outside and weed the garden. So if you want those keys, you must weed 
the garden for me. After you weed the garden. I'll give you the keys. 
Alright ? " 



"Fine, alright." said Nancy, sighing 


"We have a deal . " 


"Good." said Nancy, holding up the newspaper in front of his face 
again, "So get to work!" 

And with that, Nancy walked out of the living room, and through the 
back door of the house. Outside, was Muriel's small garden. There was 
only a few vegetables sticking out of the ground, halfway grown. None 
of them were ripe yet, but they would be in a few more mouths. 

Several green weeds were growing around the vegetables, sucking away 
the water nutrients from them. Nancy got down on her knees, and got 
to work pulling every single weed out from the ground. In total, she 
pulled out 24 weeds, placing all of them into a plastic bag. She did 
this for at least 15 whole minutes.. 

"There..." said Nancy, "That's the last of them!" 

Nancy was getting very sweaty story this point. She walked up to the 
back door and looked at the thermometer. It was as about 90 degrees 
Fahrenheit outside. 

"Wow, talk about your scorchers ! " exclaimed Nancy, as she opened up 
the back door and walked back inside the house, "Well, at least I'm 
done ! " 

Nancy closed doors behind her, threw the weed-filled plastic bag away 
in a trashcan, and walked back into the living room. Eustace was 
still sitting in the red chair, reading his newspaper. 

"Sir, I finished weeding the garden." said Nancy, "Now please, give 
me those keys ! " 

Eustace looked up at Nancy, lowering his newspaper. He 
smiled. . . 

"Ah, so Miss Nancy returns!" said Eustace, reaching into his left 
pocket, "You look like you just ran a marathon!" 

"Sir, please cut it out." said Nancy in a stern tone of voice, "I 
need those keys, so hand them over." 

Eustace took the pickup truck keys out from his pocket and handed 
them to Nancy. Nancy took the keys and walked out of the living room, 
not bothering to even thank Eustace... 

"What a mean old grouch." said Nancy, as she walked out through the 
front door, "He's worse than Oscar the Grouch from Sesame Street! At 
least Oscar had the decency to stay in a trashcan all day!" 

Nancy closed the front door behind her and walked up to the truck. 

She unlocked the front door on the driver's side, swung it open, and 
got inside . . . 

**Sorry everyone, but that was chapter 5. In the next chapter, Nancy 
Drew will experience a slight change in plans. What is this change of 
plans? Well, you'll just have to read and find out for yourself. 

Well, I'm afraid it's time for us all to move on again. I'll see you 
all in chapter 6 of this very mysterious story! ** 



6. Chapter 6: The Gift Shop 

**Well everyone, I'm back once again. It's been a few days since I 
last updated this story. I've been very busy with high school, as 
well as my family. But now, I'm back on track, and I'm back with 
chapter 6 of this story. In the last chapter, Nancy Drew got into the 
pickup truck right before the chapter ended. In this chapter, Nancy 
Drew faces a huge setback. How will she get out of it? Well, you'll 
just have to read and find out for yourself. Please read and enjoy 
chapter 6 of this very mysterious story!** 

Nancy Drew looked over to the right where the portable GPS screen 
was. However, the GPS screen didn't appear to be on a good condition. 
The screen was cracked and the buttons on the sides were missing, 
leaving a few holes in it. Nancy shook her head. It looked like she 
wasn't going anywhere. She got out of the truck, took the keys, and 
closed the door. She then walked back into the house through the back 
door, entering the kitchen were Muriel was done making some 
tea. . . 

"Ah, hello again Nancy." said Muriel, "You're back already?" 

"No Mrs. Bagge . . . " replied Nancy, "I haven't even left yet." 

"Oh my!" said Muriel, "What's that matter? Is the truck 
broken? " 

"Well, something is broken, but it's not the truck." replied Nancy, 
"I'm afraid that whoever planted that tape recorder in the basement 
also broke your GPS device." 

"Broken?" asked Muriel, "What happened with it?!" 

"Well, the glass is completely cracked up and all of the buttons are 
missing." said Nancy, "Do you have any other GPS devices in the 
house? " 

"I'm afraid not. Miss Drew." replied Muriel, "I only bought one of 
them for you to use. I didn't think it would get broken like 
that . " 

"I understand Mrs. Bagge..." said Nancy, "Well then, so you have a 
map of Nowhere, Kanas?" 

"No, I don't think so." said Muriel, "But it would be a shame for you 
not to be able to go out and explore the rest of town... Ah, wait, I 
know ! " 

"What?" asked Nancy, "You have an idea?" 

"Yes, I sure do." said Muriel, "There's a gift shop located a few 
minutes away from here. It's called Nowhere Gifts, I believe. I think 
you might be able to get a new GPS from there." 

"Well, do you know how to get there?" asked Nancy. 

"Well to get there, just drive down the road to the right and go 
straight for 15 minutes. Then, you'll need go turn right on 345 
Nowhere Street before driving straight again. Then, the gift shop 



should be there on the left on NW 85th Street." said Muriel, "I've 
never been inside before but I'm sure it's nice. Tell me how it looks 
when you get back." 

"Okay, I will." said Nancy, "Thank you." 

"It was a pleasure to help, Nancy." said Muriel, "Want some tea 
before you go?" 

"No thanks." said Nancy, "I'm good. I'll see you later." 

And with that, Nancy walked back out the kitchen door again, and 

headed back to the front of the house were the pickup truck was. She 

unlocked the driver's side door, climbed inside, and closed the door. 
She then inserted the keys into the ignition cylinder, buckled up, 
and started up the engine. She kept on repeating Muriel's directions 

to herself, as she drove away from the house and down the dirty road 

towards town . . . 

"Okay, so Muriel said that the gift shop is on NW 85th Street..." 
said Nancy, remembering the directions carefully, "First, I have to 
turn right on 345 Nowhere Street and then drive up that road until I 
see the gift shop. Now, let's see how to get there..." 

For the next 20 minutes or so, Nancy Drew carefully drove down the 
road, still remembering Muriel's directions. After making the right 
turn, 5 more minutes passed by as Nancy finally approached the gift 
shop. Outside, the gift shop looked like an ordinary white house with 
flower pots hanging outside the windowsills. Around the house was a 
small parking lot. Nancy Drew carefully drove inside the parking lot, 
and parked her car in one of the 20 available spaces. None of the 
other spaces were occupied, so Nancy was the only one there. 

"Wow, I guess Nowhere, Kanas doesn't get a lot of visitors." said 
Nancy, as she turned off the truck's ignition, "Well, at least I'm 
here . " 

And with that, Nancy took the keys out of the ignition cylinder, 
unbuckled her seatbelt, and swung open the door. She then stepped out 
the car, closed the door and locked it. Nancy then put the keys in 
her pocket and made her way through the empty parking lot, to the 
front of the gift shop. Hanging above the front door was a pink 
oval-shaped wooden sign with the words, "Nowhere Gifts" painted on it 
in red, white, and blue letters. Nancy Drew pushed open the front 
door and walked inside the gift shop. Inside, were shelves and tables 
stocked up with dozens of souvenirs. The entire first floor of the 
house-like structure was full of gifts, displays, and shelves. The 
second floor of the structure was off limits to all 
customers . 

"Wow!" said Nancy, as she closed the door behind her, "I looks like 
Gift Wonderland in here!" 

Indeed, Nancy Drew was right. Inside were dozens and dozens of 
merchandise items like coffee mugs, snow globes, small figurines, 
baseball cards, picture frames, beach towels, beach balls, pencils, 
cell phone cases, headphones, video cameras, regular cameras, chapter 
books, picture books, random movie DVDs, postcards, wristbands, 
purses, handbags, wallets, swimsuits, swimming goggles, flashlights, 
caps, jackets, sweaters, pants, sunglasses, markers, crayons, colored 



pencils, coloring books, music CDs, and so much more. There was also 
assorted candies, assorted bags of chips, bottled soft drinks, 
bottles of water, and even 2-ounce plastic bags of pink and fluffy 
cotton candy. But what was REALLY unique about the gift shop was a 
huge round table full of various French-themed models, snow globes, 
jigsaw puzzles, stuffed plush animal toys, and figurines... 

"Ah, I see you like all of the gifts. Mademoiselle." said a 
French-accented voice from the front of the store, "I see you like my 
French-American taste in gifts." 

Nancy looked at the front of the store. There was a small counter 
there with a cash register, a small display stand of keychains, and a 
small stack of maps. Standing on a wooden stool behind the counter 
was a male talking duck. He was all white, with an orange beak, a 
blue bowtie, and medium blue hair. He was about the size of a 
full-grown duck and he was holding a book titled, "A Tale of Two 
Cities " . 

"Sorry if I frightened you, there." said the duck, "I just saw you 
come in and I thought that I would help you with anything you might 
need help with." 

Nancy walked over to the counter. She was a little shocked about 
seeing a talking duck with a French accent . She nodded back, trying 
not to show that she was shocked. . . 

"Hello, my name is Le Quack." said the duck, holding out a hand, 

"It's so nice to met you. What's your name?" 

Nancy smiled and shook Le Quack's hand, being polite. 

"It's nice to meet you, too." said Nancy, "I'm Nancy Drew." 

"And where are you from. Miss Drew?" asked Le Quack, "You don't look 
like you're from around here." 

"Yeah, I'm from River Heights." replied Nancy, "It's right outside of 
Titusville, Florida." 

"Is it a very big place to visit?" asked Le Quack, "I'm really into 
traveling ! " 

"Well, it's not that big..." replied Nancy, "But we do have the 
essentials of a small town. We have neighborhoods, a police station, 
a firehouse, a dentist office, a barber shop, a post office, schools, 
a few hotels, a community college, an ice cream parlor, a 
supermarket, a community pool, a local park, a doctor's office, a 
local hospital, you know, that type of thing. It has a lot of places 
for a small town." 

"Well, I live right here in Nowhere, Kanas . " said Le Quack, "But I 
haven't always lived here. Yep, I used to live in Paris, France. Ah, 
the joy it was living there! The music... the scenery ... the food... the 
girls. Hahahahaha, oh, I went on a lot of dates back then!" 

"What made you decide to move to America then?" asked Nancy, "You 
seemed to be pretty happy there." 

"I just got bored of it all." replied Le Quack, "So I randomly 



decided to move out here to Nowhere, Kansas to start a new life 
selling gifts to many tourists." 

"I don't think you're doing so well..." said Nancy, "The parking lot 
out there was empty. I was the only one parked there." 

"I know, I know..." said Le Quack, looking down at the countertop for 
a moment, "The one thing that desire the most is to have more 
customers walk through these doors and walk out with a gift from my 
shop, all paid for. So yes, you can say that business around here has 
been pretty slow lately. Not many people choose to come to Nowhere, 
you see. I don't know why! It's quiet, it's away from the noises of 
major cities, there's a tiny town with necessary businesses, and it 
can provided tourists with a beautiful sunset in the evening." 

"I agree..." replied Nancy, "Despite all that River Heights can 
provide, it never attracts much tourists like Miami, Orlando, or 
Tampa, Florida does. I guess you can say that ... well ... we have that 
in common . " 

"Hehehehehehe, I guess we do." chuckled Le Quack, "Anyways, what can 
I do for you Nancy Drew?" 

"Well Mister Le Quack, I'm an amateur detective..." explained Nancy, 
"A named Muriel and Eustace Bagge called me here to help find out 
what's causing mysterious noises coming from their basement. Well, 
Muriel called me. Eustace is against the whole idea. So anyway, I 
looked down in the basement, and I found a tape recorder hidden 
inside a crevice in the wall. But I still need to find out who 
planted it there in the first place. In order to do that, I need to 

drive around Nowhere to look for clues. Muriel told me that she 

bought a GPS system for the truck if I needed to drive anywhere. So I 

got the keys, and I got into the pickup truck they own. But then I 

noticed that the GPS system was broken..." 

"Qooh, now that's serious." said Le Quack, "Without a GPS, you could 
get lost out here!" 

"I know." said Nancy, "So I told Muriel about it, and she told me 
that I might be able to get a new GPS from here." 

"And indeed you can." said Le Quack, "I think I have one or two in 
the back room. I'm usually pakced during the annual Nowhere Market 
Eestival and during the Nowhere County Eair. I'll go check for you. 
Miss Drew . " 

And with that, Le Quack stepped down from his wooden stool, and made 
his way up a roped-off staircase. After 5 minutes, he came back down 
again, holding a black portable GPS system in his right hand. He then 
hopped back up onto the wooden stool and smiled at Nancy, holding out 
the GPS system. . . 

"Here you go. Mademoiselle Drew." said Le Quack, "That will be 60 
dollars please." 

"60 dollars?!" exclaimed Nancy, "Are you serious?" 

"Yes, yes I am serious." said Le Quack, "Why? You have no 
money? " 



"No, I do have money..." replied Nancy, "But I'm trying to save it 
for an emergency. My dad told me to do so. Is there any other way I 
can play you?" 

"No." replied Le Quack, "This is a gift shop, not a trading post! If 
you don't want to spend the money, then you can't have the GPS. Sorry 
Miss Drew, buts it's my store policy." 

Suddenly, "RRRRRI I I I INNNNNGGGGG ! " the telephone behind the counter 
rang . 

"Excuse me for a moment, Nancy." said Le Quack, "I got to take this 
this . Hold on ... " 

Le Quack put down the GPS system, walked down his wooden stool again. 
He then picked up the phone... 

"Hello. This is Nowhere Gifts." said Le Quack, "This is Le Quack 
speaking, how can I be of assistance?" 

"Duck, is my dress ready? ! " boomed a female voice on the other end, 

"I need that dress and I need it now!" 

"Ma'am, it's ready." said Le Quack, "Please relax and come here to 
pick it up . " 

"PICK IT UP?!" yelled the voice, "NO WAY! I'M NO PICKING UP MY DRESS! 
YOU CAN COME HERE AND DELIVER IT TO ME!" 

"Ma'am, for the last time, I' am not going out leave my shop here 
unattended during business hours just to come all the way to your 
place and deliver you your dress." argued Le Quack, "If you want your 
dress so badly, then com get it yourself!" 

"NO!" yelled the voice over the phone, "If I don't get my dress here 
in 20 minutes, then I'm going to take my business elsewhere!" 

Le Quack slammed the phone back onto the holder, hanging up. He 
climbed back up onto the wooden stool... 

"Sorry about that. Miss Drew." said Le Quack, "That woman, Ma Bagge, 
has been bothering me for the last two days about a dress she 
ordered. You see, sometimes, I like to make Erench dresses for 

customers. I made it for her and all, but now, she expects me to 

deliver it like some delivery man! I'm a gift shop owner, not a post 
office man ! " 

Suddenly, Le Quack paused for a moment. He looked at Nancy, and back 
at the phone. He then looked up at Nancy, smiling at her with an 
idea . . . 

"Miss Drew, you need the GPS, right?" asked Le Quack. 

"Yes, I really do need it." said Nancy, "Why do you ask?" 

"Well, I have a proposal for you..." replied Le Quack, "If you 

deliver the dress I made to Ma Bagge, I'll gladly give you the GPS 

for free. Do we have a deal?" 


Nancy nodded her head in reply... 



"Good..." said Le Quack, as he opened up a closet door behind him, 
"Here is the dress that needs to be delivered." 

Le Quack pulled out a authentic French dress on a coat hanger and 
handed it to Nancy. Attached to the hanger was a sheet of 
paper . 

"That sheet of paper has Ma Bagge ' s address on it." explained Le 
Quack, "There's also a dotted line on the bottom that she must sign 
to prove that you did indeed deliver the dress. You'll find the 
address real easily." 

"Alright." said Nancy, "Consider it done." 

"I'll see you later. Miss Drew." said Le Quack, "The GPS will be 
ready for you upon your return." 

And with that, Nancy Drew grabbed the dress and walked outside the 
gift shop. She then unlocked the doors to the truck, got inside, 
placed the dress on the seat next to her, and closed the door. She 
then buckled up, locked the door, and inserted the key into the 
ignition cylinder. She finally started up the tuck, and drove out of 
the parking lot... 

**Well, it looks like Nancy Drew has another whole chore to do before 
she can get a new GPS system. What will happen at Nancy's 
destination? Well, you'll just have to read chapter 7 and find out 
for yourself. Well, I'm sorry that I can't stay and chat, but there's 
so much more to explore. Let's move on to chapter 7 of this very 
mysterious story!** 


End 
f lie . 



